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arms, led you by the hand, the creature of whom you perchance asked many a favour?" Not until the publication of the poetic reflection of his relation to Lotte does the fantastic cult lose its charm for him.
That Werther is this poetic reflection is well known. The novel had grown slowly through a gradual process of enlargement and transformation. Immediately after his departure from Wetzlar Goethe may have felt the strongest impulse to give his experiences artistic reproduction in literary form. But to bring the beautiful summer dream to as innocent and heroic an end as was the reality, could not satisfy either the poet or the man. His emotional life was too violently agitated to be contained in the delicate frame of an idyll. Then at the beginning of November he learns of the death of Legation Secretary Jerusalem, whose deep but bitter nature had been driven to suicide, partly by his hopeless love of another's wife, and partly by the slights of society. At this moment the poet sees his new work in outline. Great motives quickly crystallise about the Wetzlar nucleus. The chief motive becomes similar to that in Gotz: the conflict between the requirements of the individual and the demands of the world, between desire and reality.
Goethe was always in the midst of this struggle. His indomitable spirit of liberty saw itself everywhere fenced in by institutions of state, church, and society, or curbed by the will of others. The quiet, dulness, and insignificance of public life were painfully out of proportion to the energy, haste, and greatness which he longed for. There seemed to be no other prospect opening up for all the powers of which he was conscious except uselessly to drag out his life in this spiritless humdrum. A petty office in the service of his native city seemed to be the lazy pillow upon which the Titan was to fall asleep. Living death! And even in the fields where lie was granted full freedom of invention his talents were not in harmony with his ambitions.
He had a great fondness for the fine arts, but his performances were those of a beginner, and who could assure